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	1. CH-1 Everthing Goes Wrong

**Disclaimer: I do not own Megamind (not even the DVD) or any other characters. I don't get anything out of doing this.**

**A/N: Okay, so this is my first story. I really hope that you will like it (please *puppy eyes*) I will already say sorry for any misspelled words! (I am not born in any english speaking century, and english is my second language at school, so ****_please _****be patient and ****_please _****tell me if I write something wrong. **

**So I just got this idea of a picture somewhere (don't ask, I don't remember), with Roxy wearing some evilish clothes, and then it just developed... wops, my brain is overreacting again. Sue me! **

**Warning: There WILL BE SWEARING here. The ratings may increase after a while though...**

**Anyways, ON WITH THE STORY**

«We meet again, Miss Ritchi» Roxanne Ritchi rolled her eyes. She sat in the well-known chair, with a well-known head ache, and with a well-known smell in her nose. She was kidnapped, but she wasn't surprised. It was Wednesday, she normally got kidnapped that day. Before she coud answer ('Why shouldn't we? You've kidnapped me as always!'), a brainbot flew inside the room. It let out a road of _bowg bowg_s. Megamind slowly became a lighter blue colour. «Oh! U-uh…» He said and threw a nervous look at Roxanne. «Er, yes, I-I'm on my way!» He told the robot, then turned to face the two others. «I, eh… I've-I've gotta go fix this, sorry Miss Ritchi!» Then he rushed out of the room.

Roxanne blinked, and then an evil smirk grew on her face. What a perfect timing! «Um, Minion?» She asked. Minion walked nervously over at her side. «Yes, Miss Ritchi?» He asked her back. «It's Megaminds' birthday in a week, right?» She knew that, because last year he couldn't stop talking about it, and she noted the date. And now, this year, she had a perfect birtday gift for him. But she needed Minions help. «Oh, you remembered? That's-that's great Miss Ritchi!» The alien fish said. Roxanne couldn't but smile. «Yeah, and I need your help to make him a present.»

«O-kay? What do you need?» He said curious.

«There's a few things that I want you to do… first, will I be kidnapped that day?» She was pretty sure that she would, but you can never be sure enough.

«Uh… yeah?» Minion answered.

«Okay, great! I need you to make me some clothes.»

She saw the fish lit up. So he would help her. Nice!

«Clothes, Miss Ritchi? What kind of clothes?»

She smirked evily again.

«Oh, just what you're used to. You know, black leather, cape, spikes,» She could hear Minion gasp behind her.

«Are you serious Miss Ritchi?!»

She simply nodded.

«Oh, well of course! I have some designs ready!» He said very happily, and almost started up and down at the spot.

«Designs? You have clothes designed for me?» She laughed. If a fish could blush, Minion would do it now.

«I just get… bored» He tried to explain, looking down. Roxanne just laughed again.

«Look, heres my number. Text me sometime so I can try on the clothes before the kidnapping, 'key?» Minion nodded, and she gave him her number. Suddenly Megaminds voice came from Minions watch.

_«Minion, code: Send Miss Ritchi home!»_

He asked her for getting sent home? That only ment that something probably would explode.

«Code: I'm on it Sir.»

Minion were about spraying her, when Megaminds voice again came through the fish watch.

_«Hurry up!»_

Okay, that did _not _sound good.

«Is it… _that _thing, Sir?» Minion asked.

_«I'm afraid it is, Minion.»_

The sounds of something breaking were heard in the background.

_«Fuck. Minion, find shelter quickly. Bring Miss Ritchi with you! I don't think she's safe at her home.» _Minion widened his eyes, and picked her up over his shoulder. That did _definatly _not sound good!

_«I'll call Metro Mahn. I'm not sure for how long I can hold this!» _Megamind wanted to call _Metro Man_?! This was very, very bad. Minion started running towards the exit.

«How long time do we have Sir?» Minion asked. He was not calm anymore. Not at all. More sounds of stuff breaking, metal that hit metal, a buzzing sound and brainbots… panicing?

_«Five minutes, max.» _God. Not good. The fur on Minions shoulder tickled her in her nose, and she sneezed.

«I'm sorry, Miss Ritchi, but I have to do this!» Minion said, and sprayed her in the face with the knock-out spray, just as they got into the now visible car.

Roxanne slowly opened her eyes. It was dark almost everyowhere around her, only a dim light in what she would suspect was the roof (she wasn't quite sure) was making her see her surroundings. It was a room, of course. The size was not hard to get (it was about the same size as her living room). It looked like the walls were made of somewhat black rock, or so it seemed since it was ozing cold out of it. She wasn't sure about the floor (what she suspected, at least) since she was laying on a… couch? In front of her were a table, and on it there were standing an old styleish black radio with blue lighting and spikes on it.

Around her there were many shelfes, and these shelfs were full of blue glowing cubes. The cubes were stacked together, so close it almost looked like a whole blue wall. The smell hit her, and she tried to fight the urge to place something in front of her nose. It smelled grass, wet dirt and rain. Opposite of her there was _another _couch. It was blue, that too. And on it, there were sitting an _extremly _nervous Minion. As slowly as she opened her eyes, Roxanne sat up at her elbows.

«M-Minion?» She asked, and Minions eyes fluttered open. Was this some kind of kidnap joke? Why was she here? And then… then she looked into Minions eyes, these brown, soothing eyes that were so friendly. They were filled with horror and sadness. She almost saw the event repeat in his eyes, and… and…

_«Megamind» _Roxanne whispered out as she remembered everything.

_Hurry up, I'll call Metro Man, don't think she's safe at her home, fuck, five minutes, max._

-Shit- she thought, and placed a hand over her mouth. _–shit-_


	2. CH-2 Ma'am

**Disclaimer: I do still not own Megamind.**

**A/N: Really?! This fandom is fantastic! Here is the next part for you, maybe a little hurried, hehe... wops... **

**Well anyways, go on and read!**

* * *

><p>Roxanne had no idea how long time had passed since Minion started to tell her what went wrong. There were no watches inside the room, nor were there windows. The words Minion had told were still echoing trough her ears and into the very deepest part of her soul.<p>

_«About five years ago, Sir decided he wanted to make a new machine. He always does, of course, but this was different. Bigger. Greater. A longer syllabell word then usual. You see, Miss Ritchi, Sir had_ _decided to use some of the parts of his space pod.»_ -here Roxanne interupted_,- «space pod?» _-and Minion had answered nonchalant- _«Sir is an alien after all, Miss Ritchi. How did you expect him to get_ _here? Elevator?»_ -Roxanne was tempted to ask why he was so… unusual. But dropped it. Minion was broken, broken of sorrow, and she knew it very well. ,-

_«So he took the spacepod apart, piece by piece. And then he starte don making the great machine. He actually thought it could kill Metro Man, because he had used some of the things from his home planet. Since Metro Man's planet was our neighbour, then maybe it was strong enough.» _-Roxanne interupted again-_ «What do you mean, neighbours?»_ -and Minion looked shocked-_ «Wayne is an alien, too.» _-He had said_-_

_«He worked on that machine for two years, and in between he kidnapped you, made new schemes and builded new machines. But then, Sir was almost done, when we recognized something we sould have seen a long time earlier. The machine was extremly explosive. At that point, it could have taken down half the city if it exploded. Sir immediately stopped working on it. He knew that if he did one single thing wrong, half the city was doomed. He didn't consider destroying it either, of the same reasons. Then, he very carefully secured the machine inside an empty, big room. In three months, Sir worked on four robots that could destroy the explosive creation. Safely, of course» -_at this point Minion started sniffing and turned away from a very very sad and shocked Roxanne -

_«Uh, sorry, Miss Ritchi… it's just that… Sir» _-He had cried out, and Roxanne had started comforting him. Or, trying to. Later, he kept on.-

_«Wh-when we discovered that, Sir made this security room as far away from the Lair that he could without it being impossible to get here. He knew we had under ten minutes… the next thing he made was a quick-call-emergency-button. It goes right to Metro Man, and he knows about everything. Sir instructed him that he had to be quick when stuff started happening, and clear out as much as the city as possible. I hope he made it.»_

_«We are completely safe here, Miss Ritchi. These walls are made of the same as my dome»_ -Minion clearified and hitted a mettal fist at his glass-dome- _«Close to nothing can break it.»_

And here they are. Roxanne had never felt so bad in her entire life. Never. Not even when her mother died when Roxanne was seventeen (17). And that was _bad. _So she asked the only question that was normal for her to ask in such a situation as this. Not because she was _attracted _to Megamind, but because both him and Minion were her best friends. Her job and all the kidnappings made it close to impossible to make any friends. So she ended up making a relationship with the two aliens since she spent so much time with them.

And friends was _supposed _to be concerned about each others! Phft, it's not like she's _attracted _to Megamind, the villain in town!

…right?

«Is he… is he okay?» Roxanne whispered and tried to look at Minion. She failed completely, and instead she drew her legs into the couch, and placed her arms around her knees. She weren't wearing a dress, she was wearing a pair of jeans. Unlikely for her, yes, but she enjoyed wearing jeans when not in front of cammera. Live with it. Minion looked extremly confused.

«Metro Man? Yeah, I guess so, Miss Ritchi. You know, superspeed… laservision, x-ray vision, superstrenght and flying. He _should _ be okay.» The green fish answered. Roxanne just looked at him. For a couple of minutes no one said anything. –really, Minion?- She thought to herself. –Metro Man? I _know _he's fine! How can you be so wrong?!-

Minion started to look a little… uncomfortable. «W-what?» He said nervously, his eyes flickering trough the room. «He-he is your boyfriend!» He then cried and looked directly at her.

«Oh my god Minion!» Roxanne yelled, slamming her hand in the couch she was sitting in. Now her stupid eyes had started to fill up with stupid tears because of this stupid _fucking __**machine **_and Megamind was maybe dead holy fuck she was panicing, wasn't she? She _was._ Minion looked really _really _confused now.

«One!» Roxanne snarled and rose from the couch, her index finger pointing at the roof as if she counted. «He _is not _my _boyfriend.» _She took a deep breath and clenched her fists and outright _stared _at the scared fish. «Two!» she exclaimed. «_I meant Megamind!» _Her voice sounded inhuman when she yelled the name of the supervillain. Minions eyes filled up once more with tears. Big tears that immediatly dissapeared, but Roxanne saw them, and she sunk into the couch again, hiding her face in her hands. –og god, now I've hurt him, too. This isn't his fault, I can't, why, oh god, just why?!- she cried in her head, when she felt something on her shoulder. It was cold, and big. She stiffened, and slowly took away her hands to look into Minions brown eyes. They were still filled with that horror, that _sorrow, _but now there was something else too… there was pride, warmth and humanity. He looked… surprised, proud and… happy?

«You care more about… about Sir then… then Wayne, Miss Ritchi?» He whispered happily and took away his robotic hand. Of course she did, she hated… okay, maybe not _hated, _but she was _not _one of Metro Mans biggest fans. She wasn't a fan at all, to tell the truth. He was just… -I don't know, maybe it is because he's all like «I'm a superhero, and that is _fate, _it's meant to be, and I'm better then evryone else here!»-

«Of… of course, Minion!» Roxanne whispered and looked surprised at him. «I-I consider you two as _family! _I'm closer to you then I am to my own _father!» _And it wasn't a lie, either. The fact that her father was in mental hospital was not important. Minion and Megamind was family for her, and that was it. Just it. Minion looked even more happy and surprised, and was that… hope?

«R-really, Miss—.» He didn't come any further before Roxanne hung around his neck, hugging him tight. She didn't know why she did it. Maybe it was the look on his face, maybe it was the bottled up feelings or maybe somethong totaly else, but she hung onto the robotic creature like her life depended on it. Minion patted her back without really noticing, and she knew that the fish had turned around to look at her. She opened her eyes, and saw that he look at his face… the _look at his face… _she started sobbing, because that face… it was everything she wanted. In over ten years, noone had looked at her like that, not _that hard, _not looking at her like they _meant _it. Minion looked worried and concerned.

Roxanne thought for a little moment. What had gotten over her today? She had been thinking about making Megamind that present, since last year… it just didn't og so well. His plan backfired (surprise) and he got injured badly. He couldn't kidnap her for what, three weeks? She grew sick of worry, and decided she wanted to make this birthday much better. Friends did that for each other! So she wondered what she could do for Megamind, incredibly handsome criminal genious and master over all villainy. (A/N: Did I say that right?!) She ended up with this solution, getting dressed as if she was Evil. Just because they were friends, of course. Maybe she could strech as far as saying… family…

«Of… of course I do, Minion.» She whispered and climbed back onto the couch. Minion still looked concerned, but he smiled now. A big, toothy grin split his face when he heard her words. _Of course I do, Minion_. He looked like she just had said _I turn evil just to be with you guys. _Or what Megamind would have looked like… -Megamind, oh gosh, no please dear god, let him live I can't bare it if he dies!- she thought and felt the tears fill her eyes again. He couldn't… he just couldn't!

«Well then, Ma'am. I will give you all the infomation you need about this, until we… get things sorted out…» Minion said, and his smile faded away as he remebered why she was there at all, and what had happened with his master.

-he is dead, isn't he?- Roxanne thought for her self, the tears bursting out of her eyes and trying to escape down her cheeks.

_-he can't have survived that, darling- _the smarter part of her mind told her. Minion embraced Roxanne again, and this time she started sobbing. Loudly.

«Shh…» Minion whispered as she wimpered into his furry shoulders. It was also one of the last thing she heard before she fell asleep.

* * *

><p><strong>Please review and tell me what I did wrong, and if you enjoyd it! Feel free to leave recomendations or requests of what you want to happen!<strong>


End file.
